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show how, as the stream of days flowed by from May igth
to June i6th, the general, come from Syria amid clouds
of incense to save the army, in less than a month climbed
step by step, and then more and more quickly, down the
ladder-rungs of a legend too lofty for his courage and his
inspiration ? In the night of June i6th-i7th he was made
a Minister and, what is more, by a ponderous stroke of
irony, a War Minister of an army which he was handing
over, having ceased to command it. Let it be added that
he is so no longer. Lord Lloyd, who saw him for the
last time on June igth, noted that in the depressed,
shrunken, haggard Weygand who appeared before him
then, he failed to find the Weygand he had known.
I like to think that if Lord Lloyd had seen him on the
twenty-first or twenty-second, instead of on the nineteenth,
he would have found himself looking at nothing but the
shadow of a shadow. Now vaguely pro-consul of French
Africa, he drags his tarnished stars and perhaps his remorse
from place to place. One would like to think that the
shades of Turcnno and of Foch, his masters, inspire in
him a shudder and a desire for redemption.
Admiral of the Fleet Jean Darlan must be placed a little
apart from the Generalissimo. To my knowledge he had
no hand in the events prior to the night of June i6th-i7th.
Until then he had played his part, which was a fine one.
During that night Marshal P^tain appointed him Minister
of Marine. Were they afraid that he might take the
fleet into British harbours ? By associating him with the
Government they imprisoned him* Was he aware of that ?
Did some instinctive feeling of jealousy work in him against
the British fleet, to whose Commander he was, by force of
circumstances, subordinate ? Was he caught up in the net
of the conspiracy ? Who can say how and why he made
himself a party to something which ought by rights to force
despairing sighs from his lips during sleepless nights ?
In his conduct there is a mystery that I cannot explain.
The brutal fact remains. He gave his word as a sailor*